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inherited her father’s executive ability,
but she was also as wise as he in her re-
fusal to go in debt So it paturally came
about that she carried the purse and dic-

tated the expenditure of the funds.

] want some money, anyway,” =
Serena ‘‘and even if you do eam it out-
right, [ think [ have a rightto spend
some of it, as I belp to do the llous:)::
work while you are teaching the school.

¢spMuch help you are,’'growled eighteen
year old Tom.

“That’s all
Parintha Ann,
can have an),,-'more

now? .
ca'l;‘l':':: proposition having been cheer-

d to, the whole family, con-
;l;};:}'nassezle the' mother, two oldest
dauggters a boy of eighieen and ope of
ten, with six year old Jenny, proceeded
to discuss the situation. ot

“Now, lom, you can, if you want to,
earn us a tree. And you know Christ-
fnas isn t Christmas without a tree, .I
heard the Wells children say that their
father was going up to the canyon to
get trees for the grocety, and you can
offer to cut their kindlings up for this
winter if they will get usa tree. Will

ur Well, then let's see what Sammy
- 1 wont say, now, but I will have
in private, Sam, and we
u can be doing to help

right, Serena,” replied
“sBut neither you nor [
than there 1s to have,

cano do.
a talk with you
will see what y0

long. 0
the matier AR i in private. There

ther private conferences, In
}:g:et?:lz(iv?lole family seemed possessed
with a desire to confer one with another,
and the whispered consultations, with the
sundry nods and wise winks, would have
wen one the idea that statc secrets of
gr;ve import were being considered and

duifuirszg.noﬁced however, that Serema
did no consulting at all and whatever
was done bY that pretty and_somewhat
lazy girl, oo ont was the wiser in that
house. Serend expected, I am stroogly
of the opinion, to get to heaven solely
on the strength of a rentarkable pink and
white skin and a palr of lovely and
liquid blue eyes. She had been told so
o?ten of her beautiful skin and eyes that
she [orgot to look at her own marrow
fnose and her soniewhat Ilhl!:l and pale
lips which opeu&d upon apair of yellow

i e,
amsjé::;:: [\):a:as I havelintimated,serenely
unconscious of anything derogatory of her
own beauty and therefore it was with a
great degree of satisfied vaiuty that she
always managed to walk to and from
Church by the side of their rather re-
served and yet refined and modest young
boarder, Brother Martin, the protessor
of music in their Stake Academy, thus
virtual,y preemptog that handsome fel-
low's attention. - [ .

Serepa was Dot averse to using slang;
and when she remarked to one ‘.’.f her
Companions that she had the "'slick
thing” thus appropriating the society of
the youthful professor, acconmpanying
her fremark with a distinctly wvulgar
waying clip of her hand, Serena was un-
conscious of the fact that there is a tre-
mendous wide sort of a space which
cornes in between the cup of desire and
the li { certainty.

Be E)h:r.as it may, the days fairly flew
along between the first fanuly conosulta-
tion and the great holiday. What a
Christmas eve that was!

There were great white fleecy clouds
sailing over the sky, and instead of old
Boreas whistling - down tbe lanes and

streets of Mapletown, there was a falilike
stilimess in the air, and a pretty hazy
sheen of bluish green over the distant
mountain tops: while underfoot, there
was absolutely ot one speck of snow to
rest the summer weary eyes upon. Une
could almost have enjoyed a lawn party
instead of huge fires in the grates and
piled up blankets upon the beds.
Parintha Ann was up and at work on
the tree, at an early hour the morning
before Christmas. Such hurried goings
to and fro, such whisperings and shut-
tings of the sitting room door in the face
of every child who dared to intrude his
small presence, would have made the in-
mates of that house anything but happy,
ooly that it- was good, kind sister ’Rintah

who did all the door-shuttings and re-|P

fused all the favors. So the children
crept away and stayed away as patiently
as they could.

Serena was not any too busy,however,
and when Professor Martin came home
to his luncheon, she was all “trigged up”
as Tom irreverently put it, with a spruce
white apron and the loveliest pink cheeks
in the world. She waited on the pro-
fessor with her suavest manner; would
he have more creani for his tea? Or
would he like another piece of pie? And
when he praised the pie, she remarked
jokingly that folks always liked her pie.

“Hear that?*’ asked Samniy of Tommy,
"Serene mever made a pie in her life.
She just puts the crust in the plate after
Rinthie has made it aliup, and stuffs in
the mincemeat which Rinth has fixed,and
then she calls ’em her pies. Hump!”
and Tonimy looked unutterable disdain
of all such doings and sayings.

“There is to be a party oo New Year's
eve, | suppose you will be there and
play?” said Serena sweetly, as she cut the
second piece ot pie for the young man.
] guess it will be a pretty fine aftair.
We don't go to many parties now. for
father is on a mission you know, and we
folks are mot able to dress so well as we
used to do. But folks are kind to us
orphams, after all, especially you pro-
fessor.”

The professor went on eating his ex-

cellent pie, and very likely that was the
reason he said pothing in reply to this
palpable hint.

] do think you have been kind to us
professor, and I am sure father will be
grateful to you for your taking his girls
out whenever you could. | course
*Rinth can’t get out much, but she is just
as good as gold, professor.”’

The protessor drew the lids of his
shortsighted eyes closely together, as he
surveyed the little maiden through his
glasses.

‘You are more than welcome to what-
ever | bave done in this respect, Miss
Serena, and I hope to add more te that
debt of gratitude, if it ought to be digni-
fied by such a name, by taking you all
out whenever I can do so ”

Serema was highly delighted, and as
soon as she could, she ran into the sitting
room, and in spite of her sister’s remons
trance she rushed upto Parintha and
catching her around the waist,she squeez-
ed her until that tired girl cried out.

“But you must let me squeeze you,
dearie, for I am so happy. [ust think,
that dear lovely professor has asked me
to go to that grand New Year's ball with
him, and [ am_determined you shall go
along. Now, it's no use. You have just
got to go, that’s all. You shall fix up

ma's black silk, and I am going to wear

e
my oew pale blue nun’s veiling. Oh,
isn’t he flip?*

Parintha had much ado to get the ex-
cited girl out of the room, and when she
did, Parintha did a very undi%niﬁed
ﬁiece of business; she actually . slapped

et freckled face on both sides and pull-
ing down her wealth of ugly reddish
brown hair, she jerked and pulled it
until her head was sore*

*Ugly, stupid, hateful face and red
hair! How Fhate you at timest How I
do hate you!"

She sat for nearly an hout.tco unhappy
to finish her task. = Then, slowly regain-
ing composure she thought out her own
repentant thoughts and getting down up-
onher knees,she prayed her simple,earnest
rayer,

“0Oh God, forgive me that I have lost
so much time in giving way to my tem-

er, Forgive me that [ hate the body

hou hast given to me, and help me to
overcome mysell! Help me to make this
Christnias a liappy one for every one
beneath this roof, and let me be Thy
loving, dutiful child!"*

That was all, for Parintha Ann was a
girl of few words. Then she got up,and
so quickly and faithfully did she work,
that by night no one would have kpowil
that she had lost a whole hour in silent
mTSery; .

* L3 *

Six o'clock Christmas morning, Allis
quiet, until a little voice sleepingly yawns
and then a noment's brief delay, a little
voice says whisperingly, *It's morning, It
must be. Let's strike a match.” And
the little bare feet patter over the cold
floor to the match safe, and the little
hands fumble for the bit of stick which
shall be the signal for an uproar or a
grievous disappointment to two little
wide awake eyes. The light flickers, so
slowly it buras,—it wont blaze up as it
does on every other occasiom,—but at
last —it blazes up—yes~it is ten minutes
to six, and what is six o’clock but high
morniog?  Hi—there, Tommy, Jenoy,
Serena, Rinthie, Mother 11} It's morning,
don’t you hear?

"Hip hurrah,” *“jump into your clothes,
Sammy,'’—"start the sittlng room fire
Rintha,”"—"“dress Jenny, you lazy Sere-
na,'"—"wake up the professor mother,”
—'‘can’t we go i}’ "‘Rinthie is all day
getting them candles lighted.—Mother,
mayn’t I goin and help her? “*Hurry up,
Rinth,” ‘“‘remember that’s the only fire
in the house, and we are freezing,”—
“Huh,jimminy it’s freezing cold,”— “here
Sammy, you shan't peek through the key
hole, let’s all be square and honest an’
get our sight all together.” *“Hup, huh,
here she s1IP* These were all talked
and shouted by the various members of
the family as Parintha opened the door.

And then all were gilent, as they
crowded into the room, lighted by that
tender glow of many tiny wax tapers.
The tree stood in the center of the room,
and was certainly a thing of beauty in
the eyes of those happy children.

!‘See how strong I tixed up that tree,”
said Tommy, llis breast swelling with
importance to think he had for the first
time done the job which his father had
always so cheerfully performed oo this
holiday.

"“Look how my ‘'tater candlesticks
stand on the tree. Ain’t that jolly and
funny? Rinthie showed me how to make
‘em." And Sammy’s breast also swelled
with importance to think he bad con-
tributed his mite to make this grand
occasion a success.



